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Amherst in America. Possessed of every virtue and ac-
complishment befitting a soldier and a'gentleman, Wolfe
was at the same time altogether devoid of physical beauty
or grace. A lean ungainly figure, red hair, which con-
trary to the custom of the period was unconcealed by
powder, and a shy and awkward demeanour, were how-
ever counterbalanced by a sweetness and gentleness of
disposition, which, combined with great strength of cha-
racter, high principles, and a chivalrous sense of honour,
won the love and esteem of all who knew him. Ill-health,
and the hope of enjoying for a time the pleasures of do-
mestic life, brought him home to England after the taking
of Louisburg. He was in fact engaged to be married,
but as soon as he heard of the honourable command
which was destined for him, he cheerfully placed himself
at the disposal of his country, and the solemnisation of
his marriage was deferred, as the event proved, for ever.
In February, 1759, Wolfe embarked on board the fleet
of Admiral Saunders, consisting of twenty-two ships of
Wolfe sails tne ^ne>an<^ a^out an equal number of frigates
for Quebec, and smaller vessels of war, besides transports
and store ships. After touching at Louisburg and
Halifax, where reinforcements were taken in, the fleet,
with 7,000 troops on board, sailed up the broad stream of
the St. Lawrence as far as the Isle of Orleans, a large and
fertile island lying just below Quebec. Here the troops
disembarked, and marching to its western extremity, found
themselves face to face with the beautiful formidable city.
Quebec stands on the left bank of the St. Lawrence,
more than 300 miles from its mouth, on and below a rocky
promontory formed by the inflowing of the river
St. Charles.    Where it flows past the city the
St. Lawrence is about a mile in breadth, but below it
rapidly expands, and between the Isle of Orleans and
the ocean it is nowhere less than fifteen miles across.

